RECOLLECTIONS AND REFLECTIONS
In those days a Fellow did not enter into all his privileges and emoluments until he became a Master of Arts ; he could not dine at the High Table and only received two thirds of a Fellow's dividend. To compensate for this the time he was a B.A. did not count in the seven years which was the tenure of a Fellowship.
The Bachelors of Arts, whether Fellows or not, dined together at a separate table called the "Bachelors' Table". This was managed by the Senior Bachelor, who was the Bachelor of highest seniority, a Bachelor Fellow being regarded as senior to all Bachelors who were not Fellows. The office involved a good deal of work, for the Senior Bachelor had each evening, with die assistance of the Head Waiter, to order the dinner for the next day. It involved also some financial responsibility, for he was responsible for the payment to the College kitchens of the expenses of the dinners; he was credited with a fixed sum for each dinner eaten by a Bachelor ; but if the kitchen bill at the end of the term exceeded that allowance, he had to pay the difference. As I had got my Fellowship very early, I was Senior Bachelor for nearly two years, and on the whole found the work agreeable. It was difficult, however, for the Senior Bachelor to dine out as frequently as he might wish to do, for if he were absent the dinner was ordered by the Bachelor next in seniority, and as he had no financial responsibility he often ordered the things he liked best with little regard to their cost. One night's absence might require economies for several days to get this account straight. Though the Bachelors' Table still exists, the arrangements are quite different, and a Fellow dines at the High Table as soon as he is elected.
Soon after taking my degree, I lectured for three hours on three mornings of the week at Cavendish College, a 78